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famous in the history of the * Infallible Church.' The
building in which the great Council met still stands
by the lake, bnt it is now a warehouse with lines
of rail for the conveyance of goods passing through
'the centre. I visited the minster, to see the shrine
of Bishop Hallam, of Salisbury, the chief of the
English deputation to the Council of Constance. In
the St. Paul's Strasse I saw the house where John
Huss lived. There is a rude effigy of the reformer
over the door with a verse of poetry in old
German* In a field outside of the town is the place
where he was burned. It is surrounded with a rail-
ing, and guarded as a sacred spot by those who
reverence the memory of the early martyr.

The friendly Rhine rushing from the lake carried
me from Constance to Shaffhausen. Next day I
walked to the Ehine Falls, to see the river splashing
over the rocks as it bids farewell to Switzerland.
After visiting Basel I came to Strasburg, where the
workmen were all busy restoring the houses that
had been destroyed in the war. By Saarbruck and
Saargemund I came to Treves, where the ghost of
the old Eoman empire still lingers amid the ruins of
baths and amphitheatres. At the Luxembourg I saw
the workmen beginning to dismantle the fortifications,
which are one of the wonders of the world. It is
worth recording that during this long journey I never
had cause to complain of any overcharge till I came
to Constance. The hotel-keeper was a Frenchman,
and a Frenchman can cheat a guest with a dash of
his pen^ irrespective of conscience or consequences.
The landlord of 'The Pike,7 like-that voracious fish,